m 


14 - The HiUorie of 

No,yet time femes, wherein you may redeeme 
Your bauifht honors, and reftoreyourfelues, 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe.- 
Rcuenge the ieering and difdain’d contempt 
Ofthis proud King,who ftudies day andnight 
To anfwere all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bioodic paiment ofyour deaths: 
Therefore I fay. 

War. Peace Coofin,fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a fecret booke, 

And to your quickc conceiuing difeontents 
lie read your matter deepe and dangerous, 

As full of perill and aduenterous Ipirit, 

As to or’e walkc a Current roring lowd 
On the vnfteadfaft footing ofa Ipeare. 

Hot. If he fall *n,good night, or fmke or fwimd. 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Weft, 

/So honorcrollc it from the North to South, 

And let t ; hem grapple : the blood more ftirres 

To rowfe a Lion, then to ftart a Hare. 

North. Imagination of Ibme great exploit, 

Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot. By heauen me thinks it were an ealie leape, 

T o piucke bright honor from the pale-fac’d Moone 
Or diue intothebottomeof the deepe, 
Wherefadome-line could neuer touch the ground 
And piucke vp drowned honor by the lockes, * 

So he that doth redeeme her thence, might weare 
Without corriuall, ail her dignities: 

But out vpon this halfe fac t fellowihip. 

f*’or. He apprehends a world of figures here. 

But not the forme of what he flioulu attend. 

Good Coofen giue me audience for a while. 

Hot . 1 cry you mercy. 

fVor. Thole fame noble Scots thatareyonr prifoners. 

Hot , lie keepe them all. 

By God he (hall nothauea dVo/ ofthem, 

No,ifa Seat would faue hisfoulc,he fhaii not, 


lie 




30 




60 





90 

uk 


100 




Henry the Fourth J 

He keepe them by this hand. 

ffor. You ftart away, 

A nd lend no earevnto my purpofest 
Thofe Prifoners you (hall keepe. 

Hot. Nay, I vvilljthat's flat: 

He faid he would notranfome Mortimer, 

Forbadiny tongue to fpeake of Mortimer si 
gut I will find him when he lies a fleepe, » 

And in his earelle hallow c Mortimer'. 

Nay, He haue a Starling Hull be taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer, an d giue it him, 

To keepe his anger ftillin motion. 

Wer. Heare you Coofin,a word. 

Hot. All ftudies heere I folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this BuUingbrooke, 

'And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of Wales. 
Butthatlthinkehis father loues him not, 

And would be glad he met with Lome mifehance ; > 

I would haue him poyfbned with a pot of A\z. 

Wor. Farewell Kinfman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

‘ Nor. Why what a Wafpe-tongue and impatient fode 
Art thou, to breake into this womans-mood, 

» Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

, Hot. Whylooke you, 1 am whiptand fcourg’d with rods, 
Netled,and ftung with Pifmires,when I heare 
„ Ofthis v ile P olititian B ullMgby'ookg* 

In Richards time, what doe you call the place; 

^plague vpon it, it is in Glocefierjhire ; 

Twas where the mad-cap Dake his vnckle kept, 
is vnckle Torke, where I firft bowed my knee 
' 7 V «° «>** K *ng of Smiles, this 'Buliingbrooke: 

T hatacandie deale of curtefie> 

I nl faW u in§ L Grc>r ' hound then did me, 

Looke when his infant Fortune came to age, 

^ nd S emlcHaryPerq, and kindCoofia; t 
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